The fttlfory of King Li*r» 

Enter Steward. 

Stew.lAy Lord of Glocefter hath conucycd him hence. 

Some flue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards T>oner^ where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Cora.Get horfes for your miftris. 

Gow.Fatwcll fwcet Lord and fifter, 

Sxit Cenatnd "Safi, 
Corn.Edmmd farwell ; go feeke the traitor G/ofe^rr, 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpoH his life 

Without the forme of iufticc,yet our power 

Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 

But not conttole ; who’s there,the traitor ? 

Enter Clocefierfiranght in bj two or three. 
jRtf^.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Corw.Binde faft his corky armes. 

C/o/?. What mcancs your Graces,good ray friends confidcr. 
You are my gucfts,do me no foulc play friends, 

Cor». Binde him I fay. 

/Jc^.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor 1 

Vnmercifull Lady as you arCjT am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou (halt find— — 
CloJi.Zy the kindc Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

white,and fuch a T raitqr, (iny chin, 

G/tf/?.Naughty Lady,thcfe haires which thou doftrauiflr fro 
Will quicken and accufc thee, I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffcll thus, what will you dq ? 

Cerw.Come fir,what letters had you late from 
Fe^.Be fimple anfwercrjfor weknow the truth. 

Corn. h.nd whatconfederacy haue you with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdomc ? , ^ 

l^eg.T o whole bands haue you Tent die lunatip ke kingjfpca^? 

- ' ' Clofl. 


The Hisiory of King Lear. 

Cloli.1 haue a letter gueffingly fet downc. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

/itti not from one oppofed. 

Cor».Cunning. 

C^».Wbere haft thou Cent the King ? 

Doner > waft thou not charg’d at pcnll— ^ 
Wherefore to Doner ? let him firft anfwer that 
Ctofi.l am tide tot’h ftakc.and I rouft ftand the courfe. 

Ree. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 

C 7 /tf/?.Bccaufe I would not fee thy crucll nayles 
plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce fifter 
In his aurynted flcfhrafti borifhphangs, 

The fea with fuch a ftotmeof his lou d bead 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And qucncht the fteelcd fircs,yet poore old heart, 

Hcholpttheheaucnstorage, 

If Wolucs had at thy gate heard that dearne tinne. 

Thou flrouldft haue laid, good Porter turne the key. 

All ctucls elfc lubferib d,but 1 fhall fee 

The winded vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn.See't (halt thou ncuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thole eiesofthinCjlle fet my foote. 

Clofi.Wt that will tbinke to liuc till he be old 

Giuc me fome hclpe,6 cruell,o ye Gods ! 

iJe^.One fide will mockc anothcr.tothcr to. 

^cr»,lfyou fee vengeance — 

5cr«<rnf.HoldyoorhandmyLord, /u u 

IhaucfcruMyo^ i ^ 

But better feruice haue 1 neuet done you, then now to bid you 

this qnarrclLwhat doyoumcane? jr? 

f«;r«.MyvilIaine. Draw and fight. 

Fer. Why then come on, and take the chance of anger . 
At^.Gme me thy fword,a pciant ftand vp thus. 



